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Crescent, into a private hospital for officers who
had been wounded in the Boer war. These
gallant soldiers found themselves in a paradise,
which they quitted with heart-felt gratitude
and regret. King Edward was precisely the man
to appreciate this patriotism, and was never
happier than when he was visiting No. 17* He
delighted in the " intimate " dinner and supper
parties arranged for him by his charming hostesses,
whose cook was second to none. I should be
tempted to say much in praise of the charming
sisters and the King's exceptional liking for them,
were they not known to shun publicity, even to
dread it. One of the first of the heroes to find
a blissful refuge in " King Edward's military
hospital" was, I remember, Major Dashwood, of
the Dublin Fusiliers, through whose body a Boer
bullet passed within an inch of the spinal cord.
One of King Edward's cronies was Colonel
John Ross Farquharson of Invercauld, as familiar
a figure in Pall Mall as the Prince himself until
his death in 1888. A few days before, ** Jim "
Farquharson, as everybody called him, was at his
clubs, active and cheery, looking as if he would live
to a great age. Besides being a foremost member
of the Marlborough House clan he was one of
Queen Victoria's favourites, as was another of the
then Prince's intimates, Major Jim Macdonald,
who died in 1882. The Major, whom I often met
at the house of some friends, was the closest com-
panion of the Duke of Cambridge, who wrote of
Ms death that it was " a severe blow after a